ference. When these gifts had been made to her both
she and Hekebolos had been too much in love to have
any thought of fraud. She knew that the jeweller had
been fashionable and the price paid great. She knew that
in some matters, the rich will buy whatever is most
expensive.

"You would not care to buy these?" she asked.

Mithridates shook his head.

"We could not sell that kind of thing/* he said. "It
would not pay us even to buy the settings. My advice
to you would be to take them to the man who sold them;
he might buy them back/9

She thought that the man was a thousand miles away,
and that it was now doubtful, if she could ever get to
him. How was she to pay her passage? How was she
even to pay her hotel bill at Antioch? She had very
little ready money left, and now here she was in an
expensive city, a thousand miles from any friend, with
her capital gone. She knew from the jewellers' looks
that they knew all about her, that she had been loved by
a rich young man, and was now abandoned in a foreign
city with nothing but his gifts between her and want.
Well, if she were ruined these men would not see her
admit it

"You have other pieces, perhaps," Mithridates said,
"that you might like me to value?"

She shook her head. "No, I have no others. But it
occurs to me, that you must be visited by many men
from the East, who might care for these things. Would
you care to advance me money on them and dispose of
them when you can?"

He shook his head* "We have merchants from the
East in the spring and early summer; but the season is
long over for this year. And the situation is so grave

22